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numerous small uninhabitable islands, and the coast itself is 
intersected with many deep and solemn-looking caves, which 

^can only be explored by means of boats. A roek called " Sea- 
Gull Island," from the fact of those birds frequenting it in 

. vast numbers, lies to the east of the Chimney Tops. This 
rock, probably, formed part of the mainland at some distant 

. period of time. The view seaward is grand indeed. 

In order to view the Causeway with effect, and to enjoy 
its varied aspects, the artists and the true lovers of nature 
will not be satisfied with one hasty view of it and its sur- 

, rounding wonders. They will contrive to see^it at sunrise, 
when the dawn first flings its kaleidescopic tints on those 

, myriad groups of columns :— also at sunset, when the red 
light of departing day, alternating with deep shadow, brings 

. forth in beautiful relief the outlines of each pillared mass ; 
and, loveliest of all, when the summer moonlight flings its 

_ mystic lustre over a scene surcharged with endless shapes 
of grandeur and sublimity. The Causeway, as a whole, 
cannot, as already intimated, be properly seen or enjoyed 
from the land. The touiist will have to embark in one of 
the many well-manned: and serviceable Tow-boats which 
are always in waiting either at the Gauseway itself, or at the 
shore near the village of Ballinatoy. 

We hive, probably, almost exhausted the patience of "our 
fireside traveller, or we might carry him with us over that 
tremendous basaltic rock the " Stacks," and show him the 
Fata "Morgana in this romantic region. But our space warns 
us we must be brief. 

About a couple of miles west from the Causeway is Dunluce 
Castle, " the grandest, romanticest, awfullest sea-king's castle 
in broad Europe. It stands on a great ledge of a cliff, sepa- 
rated from, rather than joined to, the mainland by the 
narrowest of natural bridges, and overhangs the sea — that dark, 
chilling, northern sea — so perpendicularly, that how the 
towers and wall on the sea-side were built I cannot divine: 
what numbers of masons and builders must have fallen into 
that gloomy sea before the last loophole was pierced ! The 
landward scenery, in spite of good roads and modern im- 
provements, is dreary enough now ; what it must have been 
when those grim halls were first inhabited by Ulster chieftains, 
who can guess ? There is no castle on the Rhine, or the Loire, 



and wild outlook, in Europe. Built at the extreme edge 
of the cliff, the wonder seems that it has not long ago 
been washed into the roaring ocean at its .base. "Nothing-,;/ 
says Mr. Barrow, " could be more adapted to a scene in 
romance than the wild position of Dunluce Castle, perched as 





A Vender of Specimens. — The Highlandman's Bonnet, and the 
Chair in which the Giant sat while his Men built the Causeway. 

or the Seine, or anywhere else that I know of, that can be 
compared with Dunluce for desolate awe-inspiring grandeur. 
.The Causeway itself ..was . quite, tame and flat after 
Dunluce." 

' Every one who has seen this famous edifice acknowledges 
it to be the most remarkable building, as to situation 




The Giant's Well, and Causeway Guide. 
it is on the summit of a naked and lofty rock, surrounded by 
the sea, and cut off from the mainland, except by a narrow 
stratum of rock or wall, that serves as a foot-bridgeover a 
deep gulf, through which the sea roars belbw with a fearful 
noise. Traditional stories, indeed, are not wanting pf the 
abduction and imprisonment of beautiful virgins "by some 
O'Neill or O'Cahan or M'Mahon, or some other Mac. or O, 
which O Hillaron says are affixes of dignity and meaning, by 
indicating the true Milesian breed, as is fully demonstrated by 
an old. Latin pentameter— 

* l Per Mac atqiie* 6 tu verbs cognosbis Herhos: 
His duoljus deni£tis, nullus Hibernus adest." 
Which may be thus very freely translated ;— 
By Mac and you'll surely know 

True Irishmen, they say ; 
But if they lack both and Mac, . 
No Irishmen are they:-!?* 2 ^ ' 
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Open the casement, give me light and air ; r 
And let me &aze upon the day's decline-^ 
Perchance it also may be that of mine," 

Let me look but upbfi die mountains bare, 
For I have trod their rugged sides; and now, 
When death's cold damps are settling on my brow, 

I would have my free spirit ramble there, 
And take a loving and a last farewell i 
'Twas there I struck the first notes of a spell, 

Once joyous, tinged in after life with care — 
A mournful type of life's disastrous dream, 
That came upon me with a glorious gleam 

Of hope^-but died like the dim "fading day, .v. 

That sees my broken spirit pass away. <■■••- 

Those dreams that I should die, like thee are faded -, 
For now thy glories rest upon the hills, 
'Mid the refreshing dews that eve distils, 

Shone gorgeous in thy setting. Mine is shaded 
By the remembrance of the toil and strife 
That met my very outset into life ; 

'Mid all my hopes and joys they lingered near, 
And o'er my young heart's longings flapp'd their wings- 
Like shadows dimmed my young imaginings, 

And washed my cheeks with disappointment's tear. 

Thy beams at morn may rest upon my bier, 
And few will mourn my premature decay. 
For ages yet fair Hope will tread thy way ; . 

But death for ever closes my career. T.Beggs'. 



